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GHOUL /fOU HAVE 

STOLEN FROM THE GRAVE ! 

—AND BROUGHT ABOUT YOUR 1 

EVERLASTING DAMNATION / 

. GO— AND BE CURSED 



4 




the Hour Glass Waist Nipper 

ACCESSORY SENSATION OF THE NATION 



*2 



00 



Featuring the Interchangeable 
Buckle. Here is a sensational value 
possible only because the manu- 
facturer ships directly to you. 
Three (3) Hour Glass waist nipper 
belts in 3 color combinations to 
match any colors you are wearing 
all for only $2. 

In all sizes. Just state your waist 
measure. Made of finest- elastic. 
These color combinations are ex- 
clusive—no other elastic waist 
nippers like these on the market. 



Please send 3 HOUR GLASS WAIST NIPPERS with inter 
changeable buckle and exclusive color combinations foi 
only $2. If not thrilled I may return them in ten days f< 
full refund of purchase price. 



My v 



1st rhr,;r P 1 ? 1 J 


2nd Choice ... 1 ? - 3 

□ Payment enclosed (FASHION EXTRAS pays postage) / 

G Send C.O.D. {I'll pay postman plus charges) J 
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SEND NO MONEY 
Try lO Days / 
MAIL COUPON TODAY 
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Harley dolan had 

come to india with 
a small expedition 
.to gather a new 
croup of giant 
snakes for 
his circus. he 
also planned to 

look for a 
beautiful native 
girl to appear with 
the snakes in a feature 
act, an american living 
in india told him 
about a group of natives 
known as the "python 
people" and whose 
religion was the 
worship of 
the python, ' 



I SHOULD BE ABLE TO GET EVERYTHING 
I'M LOOKING FOR DOWN THERE. NOW 
FOR GUIDES TO HELP US CAPTURE SOME 
BIG PYTHONS— AND A GIRL 
FROM THIS TRIBE WOULD / FORGET IT, 
BE JUST EXACTLY THE / PAL / THEY 
RIGHT DRAWING CARD / WOULDN'T 
FOR THE SNAKE ACT J GUIDE YOU TO 
I HAVE IN MIND/ J&. ANY PYTHONS/ 





THEY REGARD THOSE CREEPING 
HORRORS AS RELATIVES AND FEEL 
IT'S THEIR DUTY TO PROTECT THEM 
THE OTHER NATIVES THINK THE , 
PYTHON PEOPLE CAN CHANGE THEM- 
SELVES INTO SNAKES AND IN THAT 
FORM SEIZE AND DEVOUR VICTIMS/ 



YOU NEEDN'T WORRY ABOUT THAT/ 
THE YOUNG CHIEF AND HIS WIFE 
WERE BOTH EDUCATED IN ENGLAND, 
I UNDERSTAND BUT THIS CRAZY 
WORSHIP OF THEIRS GETS SUCH 
A HOLD ON THEM, NONE 
REALLY THROW IT OFF, 



After brown left wem.harley 
dqlanand.his party continued 
on their way to the village. 
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IF WE COULD ONLY 
HAVE GOTTEN IT 
ALIVE/ BUT WE'LL 
DRAG IT BACK TO 
CAMP AND STUFF IT/ 




'LL SO BACK IFI HAVE TO GO ALONE/ I-I 
| HAVE TO 60 BACK/ I. DON'T KNOW WHY — BUT 
I I HAVE TO SO THROUGH WITH THIS THING/ AND 

EVEN IF I DIDN'T WANT TO GO BACK 

I SOMETHING SEEMS TO BE MAKING ME/ 




In the meantime, a strange scene was taking 
place in the temple back in the villaseofthe 

PYTHON PEOPLE, i 



AND THE ONE RESPONSIBLE FOR YOUR DEATH 
SHALL PAY, MOLURUS, BELOVED/ AND FT WILL 
NOT BE THE QUICK DEATH METED OUT TO HIS 
FOLLOWERS, THAT I VOW/ THE SPELL OF 
THE PYTHON IS ALREADY UPON HIM/ 




yt~h >£n who knew nothing of the 
fa^e of his first expedi wn, harley 
#evt sack to the village of the 

PITBtW PEOPLE. 



YOU HAVE ARRIVED AT OUR VILLAGE 
DURING A SAD TIME, MY FRIENDS. WE 
ARE MOURNING THE DEATH OF MY 
HUSBAND, MOLURUS, HEREDITARY KING 
ANO CHIEF OF THE PYTHON PEOPLE" 



To HARLEY'S DELIGHT 
BOIDAE ACCEPTED 

HIS OFFER. * 
WITH BO/DAE-AND , ■; 
SEVERAL CAGESOF ■ ' - 
LIVE PYTHONS 
THAT THE 
PEOPLE OF HER 
VILLAGE 
SECURED 
FOR HIM, 
HE SAILED . 

FOR THE IL S. 
BOIDAE WAS 
AS MUCH OF A 
SENSATION AS 
HARLEY HAD KNOWN 
SHE WOULD BE. 




LOOK, BOSS.. . 
SOMEBODY ELSE 
DISAPPEARED FROM 
THE CIRCUS LAST 
NIGHT/ WE OUGHT 
TO REPORT THESE 
DISAPPEARANCES 
TO THE AUTHORI- 
TIES. 



PEOPLE DON'T OUST QUIT 
LIKE THAT WITHOUT THEIR 
PAY. . .AND YOU KNOW IT, MR 

DOLAN. THERE'S SOMETHING 
UNNY GOING ON I 



EVERYBODY'S SCARED OF THEM 
PYTHONS. THERE'S QUEER SOUNDS 
AROUND HERE AT NIGHT-LIKE 
CRAWLING THINGS — AND THERE'S 
MARKS IN THE DIRT IN THE 
MORNING . . .AND I'VE SEEN THAT 
OIRL GOING BACK AND FORTH TO 
THE SNAKE CAGE AT NIGHT. 




"--3JGH YOU THAT 
UK, HY BELOVED HUSBAND, 
- ■ - ; UFE/ TODAY, WHEN I 
: . ', MY EMBRACE, I 
1TED YOU WITH THE 
CSSOCE THAT HAS CHANGED 
-C . fc~3 THE FORM THE PYTHON 
"^••*-E CAN ASSUME AT WILL 



OUR POWER TO BECOME SNAKES 
IS HEREDITARY. WE CHANGE INTO 
PYTHONS, SATISFY OUR ANCIENT 
CRAVING TO PREY UPON OTHER 
FORMS OF LIFE, AND THEN 

RETURN TO HUMAN FORM / 



YOU WERE NOT GIVEN THE POWER 
TO CHANGE AT WILL/ YOU MUST 
REMAIN THE CREATURE-I MADE 
YOU ...HUNTED IN YOUR COUNTRY 
A3 YOU HUNTED MY PEOPLE IN 
INDIA/ GOOD-BYE — WE SHALL 
. NOT MEET AGAIN IN THIS WORLD/ 




' *fcfe 



MTMB.ftl. 



Years ago, an explorer came upon a tomb in the wilderness 
of the malayan jungle. the tomb was centuries old and 
the writings found in it revealed a macabre tale , . . 




THE UNBE- 
LIEVABLE 

PLANT OF - 
HORROR 
STRUCK AGAIN/ 

after centuries 
of lying dormant, 
the evil weeds 
again claimed 
another victim/ 
the notes re mode 
were studied and 
entered into the 
files of the 
strange and un- 
explained myster- 
kcend! 



■'. BARREN AYOUNG AND BUDDING TV CAMERAMAN, THOUGHT IT WAS ALMOST A VACATION 'WHEN , 
----- W SENt HIM TO PARIS TO FILM "ON LOCATION " HORROR PICTURES,. . BUT THE HORROR HE RAN 
■ MS UORE THAN HE BARGAINED FOR WHEN DEMONS OF THE PAST ROSE UP FROM THEIR ANCIENT 
~S 1 <A VENGEANCE FROM THE BEYOND. . . ' 





AM, BUT THIS IS NO ORDINARY 
CAMERA/ AS YOU KNOW, MY 
FAMILY PIONEERED IN DEVELOP!*! 
THE STILL CAMERA — AND I 
FOLLOWED IN THEIR FOOTSTEPS.. 
RECENTLY I INHERITED THIS 
CASTLE, AND 1 CAME ACROSS 
A FORMULA FOR A MYSTIC LENS.. 



—y — Yf— y «— — -IV * 

Ufrw his stolen camera. 

HAL WARREN HAD SUCCESS 
IN HIS GRASP. HE TRAVELED 
FROM PARIS TO LONDON, 
THERE TO TRAIN Tim MYSTI- 
cal camera on the brave 
' of a man murdered more 
than three hundred 
years ago/ hal could 
neither see nor hear, 
but when we film was 
Developed, the lens 
had solved the mystery/ 





Then, to the period of the 
renaissance, when the 
held sway. . . 




%To DISTANT CHINA HE 
\ TRAVELED IN HIS QUEST 
XfORSRAVES AND HORROR 

■ ■ :■..■■ V 



BY MY ANCESTORS I SWEAR) 
THAT SOME DAY YOU WILL j 
BE REVEALEO/j 




Even the dust of 3000 years In a voodoo woman's hut in 
could not hide its secrets haitf. . 
from the all-seeing eye of 
the tv camera. 




Yes, fame and fortune are * 

now hal warren's, for each 

murder film was shown on his 

network. now he was tfvlv, 

the master of horror/ 

on top of the world/ thous- 
ands of letters and tele- 
grams praising my show/ all 
fve got to do is keep filming } 

GRAVES / 
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Atop a medieval castle in smin, therestands two 
stone gargoyles . 




TliE GIRL 'S PLEAS WERE IN VAIN / THE HUNCHBACK WAS 
■HANGED FROM THE CASTLE RAMPART/ BUT SUDDENLY . . 




\ BEFORE THE UNBELIEVING EYES OF HER FATHER, 
THE GIRL'S FEATURES CHANGED/ HER. BODY 
SHRANK AND BECAME MISSHAPEN LIKE PIETROS / 
SHE COLLAPSED AND DIED AT THE FEET OF HER 
LOVER/ A YEAR LATER, TWO WEIRD GARGOYLES 
RESEMBLING THE TWO LOVERS WERE SEEN 
MOUNTED ON THE CASTLE/ HOW THIS 
OCCURRED REMAINS A BAFFLING MYSTERY^ 
IN THE ANNALS QFTi 





■4LS 3 WITCHES, AND THEIR "FAMILIARS* ARE HANDED DOWN FROM'eENERATfON 

NEWSPAPER GOSSIP COLUMNIST... A MAN WHO LAUGHED AT THE LEGENDS, dNLYTOWSCOviRTHE 
^s^™— _ HORRIBLE TRUTH OF TH E CREATURES ■OF HELL/ 

THE- 1 VE5 , 1 DO HAVE POWERS/ AND \ 

f WITH THEM, I CAN SEE THAT YOU, ] / 

RONALD COLBY, ARE EVIL. YOU . 
j WILL DIE WITHIN THE YEAR, IN 
L* FIRE OFYOUR OWN MAKING/ , 



MIDST OF HER 
TRANCE- AL- 
MOST AS ■ 
THOUGH SHE 
ftAOHEARD 
THE WHJS- 
PE8mZQN~ 
of- 




Ronald col \ wy scandal that day" 

.. .aware it-would fhjih f some innocent lives. . and 

H£ WENT TO BED WITH AVAGUE SENSE OF FOREBODING. 
THEN.DURINQ THEfil&HTHE AWOKE SUDDENLY TO SEE 




THE COLO FINGERS OF FEAR WERE GRIPPING A T HIM NOW, BUT 
HE GOULD-NT IMAGINE HOW JUSTIFIED THE FEAR ms, UNTIL 
HE ARRIVED BACK AT HIS APARTMENT, AND SAW 




RON.. .SOMETHING'S BOTHERING 
YOU. I CAN'T HELP BUT NOTICE 
THE STRAIN YOU'RE UNDER. . . 
AND! THINK IT MIGHT DO YOU 

BOOD IF YOU WENT AWAY FOR 

A REST. 




Suddenly,* horrible transformation took place / the I Sanity was hanging by a shred m 

RONALD COLBY REACHED FOR THE Cf 



•ORES DISAPPEARED ANL 




Terror rode with them as they both got into 
ronald's car and started back to the city. then 
he pulled to the side of the road and stopped . . . 




But this time, they re a ched 
OUT FOR urn... 



They pulled... and the agony 
was almost unbearable, down 
he went.. .and the pain passed 
through his body in never- 
ending waves. . . 




F WHERE HAVE J 
OU TAKEN ME?/ RECOGNIZE 
'HAT IS THIS rS HADES WHEN 



SATAN... THAT'S RIGHT? AND 
HERE YOU ARE, AS I PREDICTED, 
IN A FIRE OF YOUR OWN MAKING/ 
AND NOW, YOUR FAMILIARS " 
WILL DISPOSE OF YOU/ 




STRANGE COMPANION 



As near as anyone can place it, it was about 
twenty- years ago, just about the time Angus got 
married — or maybe it was just a little afterward 
-^-that Angus Larson first acquired his "boogie." 
bird. 

In the town of McWard, they called Angus 
"Doc Larson," although he didn't possess a medi- 
cal degree. Actually, he' was a gentleman farmer 
in the best English tradition, a squire growing fat 
, around the middle. But instead of following the 
fox hunt, Angus had another hobby. He had a 
passion for medicine, ■ anatomy, or anything that 
concerned the human body. In fact, his interest 
went all the way back to the Middle Ages. 

There was the time he came back- from a week- 
end in .London, toting two massive, dusty-looking 
old volumes. He was carrying them when he got 
off the train and headed straight for the Tillage 
apothecary. There he drew out a list and handed 
it to old Mr. Smith; 

"I want' these chemicals," he said, "and in ex- 
actly the quantities .I've indicated." 

Mr. Smith, who's a bit of a nosy creature, ran 
his eyes over the list, and then slid his gaze over 
to the two books Angus had rested on the counter. " 

"Going in. for a bit of black magic, Angus?" 
Mr. Smith 'asked. 

"Nothing of the sort," Angus blustered, "Just 
some old books I picked up in London." Then 
Angus got. sore. "None of your affair, anyway," 
he said.. "Just take care of my business, and be 
quick about it." 

Nobody paid much attention to that, either, 
when Mr. Smith told about it. Everybody had 
Angus Larson tabbed for a bit of a fool. Trust 
him to waste his time, trying to find a magical 
way for doing things! But everybody knew that 
Angus had nxed-up a big laboratory in, a the base- 
ment of his house. It was -common knowledge, 
both because of the lights that burned at. the big 
manor late at night, and too, because the servants 
made no bones about talking of it — and telling 
how it was the one place Angus allowed no one 
to enter.-. 

"Well, folks thought 'Angus had changed his 
ways when he brought home a wife. As I've said, 
that was close on to twenty years ago. Angus had 
gone to Paris for the Christmas holidays, and then 
.he stayed away six months — which was unusual 
for Angus, close as he was with the dollar. And 
then the day he got off the train, she came, with 



him, -a pretty little French girl, cute and pert as 
a bird. 

She was all dressed up in the chic, fashionable 
manner of a Parisian model despite her petiteness. 
Her movements were quick and bright, and it 
looked as though she were just the one to put some 
color in Angus Larson's life. ■ 

Roseanne was her name,, and for a while Angus 
squired her around town, proud as a peacock, 
showing her off and talking more to -the towns- 
people in those next few months than he had all 
,'the rest of his life. She was a friendly sort, and 
in the beginning everyone liked her. She admired 
everything she saw in the shops, oohed and aahed 
and clapped her hands like a child in delight when 
Angus indulged her and bought her whatever she 
wanted. 

But after a while it- became a little tiring. There 
was something grasping and avaricious "about that 
birdlike soul, and something very tiring in her 
constant coos of glee at every expensive thing she 
saw for sale. Angus must have gotten tired of it 
all too, for after a while he wasn't so quick to 
pull out his wallet without even'askirtg die price. 
And 'then she'd turn sullen. More and more often, 
when Angus would turn away from her, she'd, 
turn sullen. 

. "But, Angus, I want .that. It will make me 
happy!" she'd pout. 

And finally the day came when Mr. McPherson 
repeated what had happened outside his store 
when she stopped to look in at a jeweled pin he'd 
displayed. 

"Nothing will make you happy," Angus had 
declared in answer, to her demands. "Nor. me 
.neither so long as you're around!" 

With that he'd walked off, and after a moment 
of furious indecision, she'd stalked off after him. 
It didn't take long, either, for talk of the bicker- 
ing and nigging that was going on up at the 
manor to seep down to town. It seemed she never 
gave Angus a moment's peace. 

And then the lights m Angus's laboratory 
started showing l.ii.- at night ng.ihi. They'd hadn't . 
been on at all since the day he'd- brought Rose- 
anne home. But now anyone up" late co'uld see 
them shining almost to dawn t 

And finally there was the night that the serv- 
ants- heard the furious quarrel that took place be- 
tween Angus Larson and his bride of eight 
months. 



"I'm leaving you, Angus Larson," she- screamed. 
"I won't. stay another night, wife to a tight skin- 
dint like you. 1 was made for patties and fun and 
laughter and beautiful clothes. I won't be. shut up 
in tills musty, dead old plate with the likes of 
you!" , ■ )"■ 

And Angus was heard to reply from behind the 
closed library door, "You'll never leave me, Rose- 
anne, We're married, and we'Jl stay that; way till 
death do us part. I have no love for you^ but you're 
staying with me, no matter what . I have to do to 
tame you." 

But evidently Angus couldn't hold his bride; 
because the next morning the servants reported 
that she was gone. There was no sight of her in 
the manor, and it. could only be thought that 
somehow she'd sneaked out and taken the 3:00 
a.m. train back to London while" Angus was 
'asleep. 

Angus seemed to take his loss welt, or at least 
he never spoke of it, nor did anyone dare men- 
tion it to him. But now he spent all' of his tirrte 
in the laboratory, and he seemed to look happier 
and less troubled with his birdlike wife gone. 

It was about a month after that that Angus ac- 
cjuiredthe boogie bird. He'd gone up to London 
again for a holiday, and he' returned on the late 
night train, and no one saw him get back. But in 
the morning, he had the boogie bird.-' He strolled 
down to breakfast, and the bird sat on his shoul- 
der. It was a beautiful thing, something that no 
one in our village had ever seen before. It was 
small and sleek, with black shining feathers in 
perfect array. Its little beak was proudly lifted 
and its sharp eyes seemed forever to survey the 
scene, taking in everything. 

In fact, the servants said thatuntil they became . 
■ used to it, it gave thcrn a queer feeling to.. see that 
bird watching them, as though there were sqme ' 
sort of intelligence going on in- that small bird 
head. . 1 

Angus had gotten or. fashioned a long, delicate 
silver chain that went around one of the bird's 
legs, the other end encircling his wrist so that 
the bird could not fly away. ' 

And from the first, Angus seemed to have a 
great attachment for his bird. He'd feed it snips' 
of food from his plate, stroking its delicate fea- 
thers, and after a while he became a familiar 
figure;, strolling the streets of the village once 



"Now, my pet," he'd say foridly to his boogie 
bird, "how do you like that necklace? Wouldn't 
if be becoming to a fine lady? Wouldn't it make 
her look beautiful, though?'' 

The bird would say nothing, but somehow vil- ' 
lagers got the feeling it understood what Angus 
was saying. It would look intently at the necklace, 
and then at Angus, and back at the necklace again 
until he'd walk on. It really seemed to folks as 
though that bird had become his whole interest 



in life, now that Roseanne was gone. 

And one day, on impulse, Angus went into the 
jewelry store and purchased a huge diamond 
which he had placed on a slender gold chain. He 
had this placed around the boogie bird's neck, 
and there it hung, resplendent, a sign of his 
affection. 

Angus had stopped working in his laboratory 
again, and the servants reported thaMie kept his 
boogte bird in Rosc-anne's old room. He'd moved 
the bed out, and he'd had erected a circular, gol- 
den cage in which the boogie bird was kept when 
Angus was away. The cage was appointed as lux- 
uriously as some wealthy woman's boudoir, but 
only Angus was permitted to tend to the needs of 
his precious bird. And all around the boogie bird's 
room hung the elaborate, gorgeous gowns that 
Roseanne had left behind her that night she'd 
fled from Angus. 

So twenty years passed, and there was perfect 
harmony with no woman replacing Roseanne in 
Angus's life. He grew older, a little grayer, a 
little thicker around the middle with the passage 
of time. And his boogie bird grew quieter, less 
sprightly, but still a beautiful thing to see. 

And then Angus Larson died. It was an un- 
happy and unnecessary accident. As it was recon- 
structed, "what had happened was -that Angus, tak- 
ing his boogie bird upstairs to bed it .down for 
the night, had not noticed that the bird . had ' 
dropped from its neck the" pendant that always 
swung around it". And, somehow, the pendant had 
fallen just at "the top of .'the stairs. And Angus, 
starting to go down again, had stepped on it in ' 
the darkness, and tripped, falling down the stairs 
and breaking his neck. 

Angus was dead when the servants discovered 
him the next morning. They then thought of the 
boogie bird. The poor thing would be half-dead 
itself for lack of food and water. They went into 
the bedroom and then, as they approached the 
gold cage, they stopped in shocked horror For 
there, lying within the. .cage, lifeless, was the 
recognizable form of Roseanne. Although she was 
apparently twenty years older, there was no doubt. 
Small, moulted black feathers lay around her, and 
from one still slender ankle there trailed a recog- 
nizable length of silver chain. 

They were still bewildered'by this mystery when 
they thought to investigate Angus's long-unused 
laboratory. And there they found the ancient book 
on black magic just as Angus had left it that 
night twenty years ago. On the opened page before 
them they read, "So long as the practitioner shall 
live. lb s object of his black magic shall exist, and 
then return to- normal form. . . And then they 
read the heading of that particular chapter AL- 
CHEMY FOR CHANGING THE FL"\LAN 
FORM TO FOWL, AND PLACING THE HU- : 
MAN SOUL THEREIN— and in the margin in 
Angus's handwriting was his excited notation: 
"I haie succeeded!" 

—END— . ' 




A THOUSAND CRIMES AGAINST HUMANITY WERETO 
BE AVENGED WHEN THENOOSE TIGHTENED AROUND 
S.S. COLONEL HANS RICHTER'S NECK. BUT WEIRD, 
TIMELESS FORCESQFEVIL INTERVENED TO GRANT 
THE "BUTCHER OF ROME" A STRANGE REPRIEVE, 
AS THEY CAST HIM IN ANOTHER BRUTAL DRAMA, 
FIFTEEN HUNDRED YEARS REMOVED , . . 



A STRANGE OUIRK OF FATE HAD EFFECTED THE UNHOLY PACT 
BETWEEN RICHTER AND THE DREAD FOUR HORSEMEN. FOR, AS 
S, 5. COLONEL HANS RICHTER AWAITED SENTENCING BY WE 
HIGHEST ITALIAN TRIBUNAL, IN AUGUST, 1945... 



At DAWN, AS RICHTER WAS LED THROUGH THE . 
ANCIENT FORUM TO THE APPOINTED EXECUTION j 
SPOT. , . 





.. ... ■:■• ;..-. .. ■■. ■■:■ C; ...... 

UiTCAME ■ 
CLOSER, . . te w^J- ' " ' ' — — 




Srmmc , 

RICHTER M 

SHILLING SL 
roRHEFOO 
MANY CENT 


ndgrC6by, 
frRdtiNDtms. .; . 

VO HIMSELF BACK 
MIES IN TIME. . : 


WHA. ..WHERE AM I ? THE 
CARABINIER1 . . THOSE LAST 
SHOTS / HOW DID I GET 






^k.-* 




5fti 


§Kw5&- 


■ ; : <A'-5. 




flElil^' 



■^3-S RICHTER RAISES h 
QAZEpmAt):. 



J^7 



HAVE 



SNATCHED YOU FROM THE 
SALLOWS IN YOUR TIME , TO 
,N6 YOU TO ANCIENT 
ROME/ WE NEED YOU 
DESTRUCTION AND 




DO NOT FEAR US/ YOU ARE ONE OF OUR 
KIND/ IFYOU SERVE USWELL.YOU SHALL 

SECOME'THE MOST POWERFUL FIGURE IN 

THE ROMAN WORLD/ 




NCONQUERABLE / SWEAR V SERVE YOU WITH 
YOUR ALLEGIANCE AND WE V EVERY OUNCE OF 
WILL NEVER DESERT YOU/ ^STRENGTH WITHIN 
ME/ 



THIS SWORD WILL MAKE YOU fl SWEAR I WILL BuTSOOH.WHEN RKHTER FOUND HIMSELF IN THE HEART 
OF THE ANCIENT TOWN, HIS STRANGE DRESS ATTRACTED 
IMMEDIATE ATTENTION. 




I TELL YOU I 
NOT A SPY/ I COME/2.^ 
FROM ANOTHER -^<Wj 
TIME/LET ME GO/ 
I SEEK NOOUARREL 



Naked steel flashed as richter resisted 
arrest. and athis side fought an unseen invin- 
cibleauk,: 




YOU FOOLS/ DEATH FlpHTS J 
ON MY SIDE/ YOU CAN- . "* 
NOT, HOPE TO WIN/ ■ 



RUN FOR YOUR LIVES/ J I SEE WHAT YOU MEANT, T 
HE'S NOT HUMAN/ WE J BROTHER DEATH/ 1 SHALL I 
CANNOT FIGHT ^^^BnLBE UNCONQUERABLE/^ 
AGAI NST A ^P' ^^ ""l 

demon/ BrT^ ^fc,<aai WK makeww 

3i EMPERORM 










TEAR-DOWN THE PRISON! At THE GATES OF THE PALACE . 
-FREE YOUR FELLOWSjL 




DESTRUCTION 
JUSTASRICHTER 
I MUST GIVE 



FALLS UPON US t^lT'S HORRIBLE, \l 
PER PREDICTED// HORRIBLE/ GRANT *■! 

HIM AN r^fy\ HIM ANYTHING BEFORE 



Y, RtCHTER PRESSED HIS ADVANTAGE, 




V WAYRICH7ER TURNED* „ * 



THEY COME. ..(PANT) W DEATH TO 
...FROM ALL SIDES/ Q RICHTER/ DEATH 
I MUST H1DE/HIDE/HT0THETY(BNT* 
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Amazing • Exciting • ns Ulevde! 

SUPER DELUXE 

same ry 

PROJECTOR^ 
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Take faiy Orders For 
STUART CHRISTMAS CARDS 

Why not get all those things your heart is set on 
with money you earn by yourself! You tan do it 
quickly and easily in your spare time! All you do is 
eous greeting card samples for 
Christmas, birthdays and other year 'round occa- 
sions. We send you the samples on approval. Friends, 
neighbors, relatives, almost everybody buys on sight. 
You make sensational cash profits— fast! 

YOU NEED NO EXPERIENCE TO EARN! 



Exciting new 21-Card Christmas Assortment at .$1 
is a bargain that sells itself. Yet you keep up to 50(* 
of each $1 as your quick, cash profit. Sell 100 boxes 
to folks you know and $50 is yours! Low-priced 
Name-Imprinted Christmas Cards, All-Occasion 
Assortments, Stationery and many other fast-sellers 
make still more money for you! 

GET SAMPLES ON 
FREE TRIAL! 

money! We'll 
send you saleable sample 
assortments on approval 
for FREE TRIAL. Act 
fast and we'll also include 
Samples of Person- 
alized money-makers 
FREE. Just fill out and 
mail coupon. 






STUART GREETINGS, INC., Dept. 402 
325 W. Randolph St., Chicago 6, III. 

YES! I want to earn extra spending money. Pleaae 


send 
alized 




1 Samples FREE. 


1 


Name 


Add 












If for a club, give its name above. 





